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" I wish you'd give a shock to the donkey on my other
side ; he wants it, and Pm not nine inches thick."
But before the Admiral could shoot his death ray,
Royalty had risen.
In the apartment to which Fleur was withdrawn, she
had been saying little for some minutes, and noticing
much, when her hostess came up and said :
" My dear, Her Royal Highness------"
Fleur followed, retaining every wit.
A frank and simple hand patted the sofa beside her.
Fleur sat down. A frank and simple voice said :
" What an interesting speech your husband made ! It
was so refreshing, I thought."
" Yes, ma'am," said Fleur ; " but there it will stop, I
am told."
A faint smile curled lips guiltless of colouring matter.
" Well, perhaps.    Has he been long in Parliament ? "
" Only a year."
" Ah! I liked his taking up the cudgels for the
children."
" Some people think he's proposing a new kind of child
slavery."
" Oh !   really !    Have you any children ? "
" One," said Fleur, and added honestly: " And I must
say I wouldn't part with him at fourteen."
" Ah !    And have you been long married ? "
" Four years."
At this moment the royal lady saw some one else she
wished to speak to, and was compelled to break off the
conversation, which she did very graciously, leaving Fleur
with the feeling that she had been disappointed with the
rate of production.
In the cab trailing its way home through the foggy
night, she felt warm and excited, and as if Michael wasn't.